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THE LIFE OF COL. DAVID HUMPHREYS, 


HOEVER is much converfant with the 
Hiftory of Literature cannot fail to 
have obferved an uniform tendency in men of 
genius to affociate and link themfelves toge- 
ther in fome ftrong community and ftudy of 
life. Point out to me a man diftinguifhed in 
any of the walks of fcience, and i habitually 
inquire who are his companions. Authors 
will have perfons of fome congeniality of cha- 
racter or views with whom to confult; and ye- 
nerally they will feek at leaft one or two on 
whofe judgment they can rely, even if they en- 
vy his or their genius. 

The peculiar talents of Mr. Trumbull and 
Mr. Dwight, and the enthufiafm with which 
they cultivated the politer ftudies, attracted 
many elevated and amiable minds to their foci- 
ety. Among thefe fome were incited to fimi- 
lar purfuits; and among the firft was the fub- 
ject of the prefent article. 

David Humphreys was born at Derby, State 
of Connecticut, about the year 1752 or 53; 
was admitted into Yale College in 1767, and 
graduated in 1771. Of the circumitances of 
his early education I am ignorant; nor is my 
information relative tw his coliegiate life fufh- 
ciently minute to render it interefting. ‘That 
he formed his acquaintance, at this rime, with 
the Mufes, and with his friends, Dwight and 
Trumbull, is certain; for, having entered the 
family of Col. Philips, of Philips’s Mann, State 
of New-York, on leaving College, he addrefled 
a poetical letter to the former, in which he dil- 
plays, with great eafe of narrative and minute- 
neis of circumitance, his fituation, plans, pro- 
fpects, and wifhes. This epiftle was never 
publithed, and perhaps is not now in exift- 
ence. How long Mr. Humphreys continued 
in this fituation, and at what time, and with 
what rank he entered the American army, my 
recollection does not now enable me to de- 
tern.ine. But, as early as 1778 he was Aid de 
camp to Gencral Putnam, with the rank of 
Major: and in £780, as he himfelf inorms us, 
(in his poetical letter of April, 178c) he was 
promoted to be Aid de camp to the Command- 
er in Chief, with the rank of Colonel. In 
the family of Gen. Wafhington he continued 
ti] the end of the War; and, after the refigna- 
tion of his commiffion by the General, accom 
panied him to Virginia. On the appointment 
of Mr, Jefferfon to fucceed Dr, Franklin, as 
Ambaflador to France, Colonel Humphreys 
was nominated as Secretary to the Legztion ; 


and he leit his native country for the firii time, 


and failed for Europe, ia company with his 
fricnd the celebrated and unfortunate Kofci- 


ufko, in the fummer of 1784. This he pleaf- 
ingly mentions in his epiitle to Dr. Dwight, 
written on board of the Courier de I’Europe, 
the fhip in which he left America. 

** Him firft, whom once you knew in war fo well, 
—Our Polith Friend, whofe name ftill founds fo hard, 


To makeit rhyme would puzzleany bard; 


- 


That youth, waon bays and laurels early crown’d, 


In virtue, fcience, arts, and arms renown’d,” 


Col. Humphreys returned from. Europe in 
1786, and was almoft immediately eleGted a 
reprefentative from his native town, to the 
Connecticut Legiflature ; a fituation to which 
he was re-elected the following year, and in 
which he honourably acquitted himfelf. At 
this time, Congrefs refolved on the levy of 
fome additional regiments for the weftern fer- 
vice; and Col. Humphreys was appointed to 
the command of that which was raifed in New- 
England. ‘his appointment jurnifhed him 
with employment till fome ume in 1788; 
when the occafion for which the levy had 
been made no-loiger exifting, the corps was 
reduced and his commiflion terminated. But 
during tht® command, hig time was principal- 
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ly fpent at Hartford, itt company with Mr. 
Prumbull, da:iow, Hopkins, and others of his 
friends; poctry and politics divided their at- 
tention ; and the purpofes of both were unit- 
ed and purfued in the publicatioms An- 
archiad, and the various pieces of Wit ‘and fa- 
tire which diftinguifhed that period. 


After the reduction of his corps, Col. Flum- 
phreys made a vifit to his dituflrious friend at 
Mount Vernon. There, honoured with the 
confidence of its poffeffor, he remained till the 
organization of the new Government, and the 
election of Mr. Wathington to the Prefidency. 
He then accompani@@ the Prefident to New- 
York, and was a ber of his family till his 
public appointment#o Portugal in 1790. From 
this period his life is known to every one at- 
tentive to Ameri€an affairs. He is the pre- 
fent Minifter Blenipotentiary at Madrid; and 
his refidence im Europe has only been inter- 
rupted by a hafty vifit to America in the Au- 
tumn of 1794) 


As a poetyand a man of letters, if eftimated 
by that ideal ftandard of excellence which eve- 
ry critic forms in his own mind, and which is 
lofty in proportion as his own conceptions are 
elevated and magnificent, Col. Humphreys 
will.nét occupy a {tation in the foremolt rank ; 
but, if in judging of his literary character, we 
‘compare him with the mafs of his cotempora- 

ries, and confider the difhicultics avith which 
“American genius had then, and even {till has, 
to ftruggle, we thall not hefitate to afign him 
a Tefpectable place among the poets of the pre- 
fent day. His poems, it is true, difplay none 










of that originality of thought which at ouc- 
delights and aitonifhes; none of that fiery en- 
thufiafm which hurries us beyond the bounds 
of fober recollection, 


quod pettus inaniter anget, 





Irritat, mulc:t, falfis terroribus imples, 
Ut magus :—mode—Thesis, modo pénit 
Athenis— 

but they are every where (at leaft the principat 
poem) correct and pileafing; the verte flows 
with an eafy and becoming grace; and the 
fentiments, except when the writcr airas at a 
fublimity to which he has no claims, arc adapte 
ed to the occafion, and befpeak an amiable aad 
manly temper and underftanding. ; 


What firft drew the atter*ion of hig coun- 


trymen towards Col. Hum ' ‘a poet, 
was his ‘“* Addrefs to the es, at a time 
when like Camden, Ome hand the fword 
and one the pen emp! .’ Few pubiications, 


whatever may have been their fubjeét or their 
merits, have gained for their author a more 
fudden Urprifing reputation ; and the po- 
pularity with which it was attended in Ameti- 
ca followed it to Europe. The Marquis de 
Chaftalleux honoured it by performing the oifice 
of its tranflator into French; and the Englith 
journals boldly challenged the author as a na- 
tive of Britain. But much of this applaufe 
muit be attributed to the circumftances of time 
and place; and the reader of the prefent day 
wil! find no reafon for this unufual fuccefs of a 
poem, which, though handfome and _fpirited, 
has no peculiar claim to the admiration of the 
critic. 

Col. Humphreys’s next publication, of any 
note, was his poem * Un the Happine/s of 
America.” ‘Vhe fuccefs of this publication was 
moderate but refpectable. It did not raiie, but 
it did not diminiih the reputation of the author. 
This was followed by his * Fffiry on the Life of 
General Putnam,” in 1788, and by his Trage- 
dy, entitled * The Widew of Malabar,” tran- 
flated from the French, firft played in May and 
publifhed in Auguft, 1790. Neither of thefe 
advanced the literary character of their author. 
The firft was thought deficient in that eafe and 
grace which biographical narration is fuppofed 
peculiarly to demand; and the fecond fhared 
the fate of many other dramatic etforts of na- 
tives of the United States; it was decently re- 
ceived, but foon fell into neglect. It muft be 
confefled, however, that the turgid frigidity of 
the original was very little improved if the 
tranflation ; and that the intereft which trage- 
dy was in-ended to excite was overwhelmed, in 
this inftance, by the difguft which fo horrid a 
fpeétable as the devotion of the heroine infpired. 
Nor was the difguit much alleviated by the 
«« dry rupture” of the cataftrophe. 

















ON PATIENCE, 





SUCH is the folly of men in general, that 
they fearce ever ret fatisfied with their conditi- 
on, but are perpetually making complaints ae 
gainit unerring Vrovidence. They bear with 
his afflictions with the greateft forrow and re- 
Jactance, without once confidering how juftly 
they have merited them. ‘To be pofleft of a 
difconfolate mind is the moft grevious fortune 
we can endure. However hard our lot may 
fecm, yet by being difcontented, we only ren- 
der ourfelves the more miferable. No mortals 
ought to grieve at the calamities which opprefs 
them, but bear them with undaunted courage 
and refignation. ‘This -will alleviate their dif- 
trefs, expel all molefting cares, and affords 
them the pleafure of uninterrupted felicity. 
Alas! how weak and imprudent is it for peo- 
ple when overburdened with adverfity, to be 
perpetually repining at their unhappy fate! 
Were we to-dlive exempt from troubles, we | 
fhould be “puffed up with arrogance, and 
treat our fellow ‘ei¢atures ‘with infolence and 
contempt. What is More ndiculous than to re- 
pine at injuries which weare by no means capa- 
ble of redreiling? By Seing difquiet with the 
deferved puniffiiments of fate, .weefrequently 
ruth into a ftate of inelancholy defpair. Pa- 
tieuce and: humility (thofe amtable amd god- 
like virtues) are moft ornamental to humad na- 
ture. Thefe are our only reviving comf@rts in 
all extremities ; all hardfhips, heretofore, in- 
tolerable, are by thefe rendered light and eafy. 
Thefe deftinguith all murmurs, free the bofom 
from inquietude, and make us relith the fatif- 
faCtory joys of ferenity and peace. 
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ON CONVERSATION, 





THAT converfation may anfwer the ends 
for which it was defigned, the parties who are 
to join in it muft come together with a deter- 
mined refolution to pleafe, and to be pleafed. 
If a man feels that an eaft wind has rendered 
him dull and fulky, he fhould by all means flay 
at home till the wind changes, and rot be trou- 
bkefome to his friends; for dulnefs is infe€ti- 
cus, and one four face will make many, as 
one cheerful countenance is foon produétive of 
others. If two gentlemen defire to quarrel, it 
fhould not be done in a company met to enjoy 
the pleafures of converfation. It is obvious, for 
thefe reafons, that he who is about to form a 
converfation patty fhould be careful to invite 
men of congenial minds, and of fimilar ideas 
refpecting. the entertainment of which they 
are 10 partake, and to which they muft contri- 
bute. ; 

With gloomy perfons, gloomy tepics like- 
wife ihould be (as indeed they will be) exclu- 
ded, fuch as ill-health, badfaweather, bad news, 
or forcbedings ef fuch, To preferve the 
temper calm and pleafant, it-is of unfpeakable 
importance that we always accuflom ourfclves | 
through life to make the bett of things, to view 
them on their bright fide, and fo reprefent them 
to others, for our mutual comfort and encou- 
ragement. Few thipgs (efpecially if, as chrifti- 
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ans, we take the other world into account) but 
have a bright fide; diligence and practice will 
eafily find it. Perhaps there is no circumftance 
better calculated than this ta render converfati- 
on equally pleafing and profitable. 

In the conduct of it, be not eager to inter- 
rim others, or uneafy at being yourfelf inter- 
rupted; fince you {peak either to amufe or in- 
ftruQt the company, or to receive thofe bene- 
fits from it. Give all, therefore, leave to fpeak. 
Hear with patience, and anfwer with precifion, 
Inattention is Hl-manners; it fhews contempt ; 
contempt is never forgiven. 

Trouble not the company with your own pri- 
vate concerns, as you do not love to-be trou- 
bled with thofe of others. Yours are as little 
to them, as theirs are to you. You will need 
no other rule whereby to judge of this matter. 

Contrive, but with dexterity and propriety, 
that each perfon may have an opportunity of 
difcourfing on the fubye& with which he is beft 
acquainted. He will be pleafed, and you will 
be informed. By obferving this rule, every 
one has it in his power to aflift in rendering 
converfation agreeable 5 fince, though he may 
not choofe or be qualified, to fay much himfelf, 
he can propofe queftions to thote who are able 
to anfwer them. 

Avoid ftories, unlefs fhort, pointed and quite 
apropss. He whe deals in them, fays Swiit, 
meft either have a very large ftock, or a good 
memory, or muft often change his company, 
Some have a fet of them ftrung together like 
onions ; they take pofieflion of the converfation 
by an early introduction of one ; and then you 
muft.have the whole rope; ard there is an end 
of every 4 ing elfe, perhaps, though you may 
have heard ail twenty times before. 

Talk often but not (eng The talent of har- 
anguing in private cOmpany is iniupportable. 
Senators and bafriiters are 2pt to be guiity of 
this fault ; and members, who never harangue 
in the houfe, will eften do it out of the houfe. 
If the majority of the company be naturally 
filent, or cautious, the converfation will flag, 
unlefs it be often ren by one among them, 
who can ftart new fubjé@ts. Forbear, howe- 
ever, if poffible, to broa@h a fecond before the 
firft is out, left your ftock fhould not lait, and 
you fhould be obliged to come back to the old 
barrel. ‘There are thofe who will repeatedly 
crofs upon, and break into the converiation 
with a freth topic, till they have touched upon 
all, and exhaufted none. Ecomomy here is ne- 
cefflary for moft people. 

Laugh not at your own wityand humour; 
leave that to the company. 

When the converfation is flowing in a feri- 
ous and ufeful channel, never interrupt it by an 
ill-timed jeft. The ftream is feattered, and 
cannot be again collected. 

Difcourfe not ina wifper, or half voice, to 
your next neighbour. It is ill-breeding, and, in 
fome degree, a fraud ; converfation-ftock being, 
as one has well obferved, a joimt and common 
property. 

In reflections on abfent people, go no further 
than you would go if they weré prefent. ¢I 


refolve, fays bifhop Beveridge, ‘never to {peak - 


of » mans virtues to his face, nor of his 
faults behind his back ;’ a golden rule ! the ob- 
fervation of which would, at one ftroke, ba- 
nifh flattery and defamation fron: the earth. 
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A YOUNG LADY’s 
MORNING-E FACULATION, 


TO thee O godde/s fafbion 1 addrefs myfelf| 
To thee my diurnal orifons afeend. Oh, con. 
defcend to hear and affift thy fuppliant votary, 
Thou mutable and ever varying deity, fleeting 
and tranfitory goddefs, I invoke thine aid. What 
eftimable attributes decorate thy perfon! What 
fugitive hues and evanefcent tints glitter on thy 
robes !—Not fluggith or inert, not circumfcribed 
by any dull mechanic rule, thou art {weetly 
ductile and glorioufly verfatile, What power 
can refift thy potent fway ? Nature is invert. 
ed at thy ‘mandate, and a new modelled crea 
tion of animals rife at thy command? Deign, 
bright fovereign of my humble, but ardent 
withes, to favour my approaching efforts ; and 
confecrate my perfon, by thy indulgent and be- 


nignant {miles. 


N. 


FOR THE DESSERT. 
4 FRAGMENT. 


#xeeee—c¢ Too cruel Edwin,’cannot the agoni- 
zing pangs of my bleeding heart move thy pity 
or thy love’—Cried the frantic Julia—whilft 
her aged father, bending with years and accu- 
mulated woe hung over the miferable couch— 
where extended lay the faded form of his once 
lovely child—tears of anguith ftole down his 
hollow checks—and grief choaked his trembling 
voice as he ftrove to comfort her afflicted foul— 
fhe grafps his hond—ftedfaftly, gazes in the olf 
man’s face and feems to recognize thofe features 
—her difordered mimd—-imagined her feducers 
——-a hollow groan burft from her fickened bo- 
fom—and difappointment was ftrongly depicted 
in her countenance. 

Night’s fable wings had overfpread all nature 
—all was filent as the tomb—on a worm eaten 
chair, befide the bed, a glimmering taper threw 
its light around the abode of mifery and defpair 
—a faint ray refted upon the f3ce of Julia, 
difcovered her eye funk and rolling in the wild- 
nefs of his diftraCtion—at this moment a noife 
is heard—the old man crawls to the door— 
Edwin enters, flies to the dying Julia—fhe 
raifes her head—f{miles and expires.****** 
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The following is extra€ted from a fermon, 
preached by the Ordinary of Newgate, after 
the efcape of Jack SuerHern, a felon of 
notorious memory. It tends to thew how 
any thing may be fpiritualized by an ingeni- 
ous or enthufiaitic preacher. 

« WHAT amazing difficulties has he over- 
come! what aftonifhing things has he perform- 
ed. for the fake of a‘’miferable ftinking old car- 
cafsnot worth the hanging! how dexteronfly 
did he pick the padlock of his chain with a 
crooked nail—how manfully he burft his chaius 
afunder—how intrepidly did he climb up the 
chimuey, wrench out an iron bar, break his 
way through a ftone wall, and make the doors 
ofa dark entry fly before him till he got up tothe 
leads of the prifon ~and then fixing a blanket to 
the wall with the fpike he ftole out of the cha- 
pel, how refolutely did he defcend to the top of 
the turnkcy-houfe, and how cautioufly pafs 
down the ftairs and make his efcape at the 
{treet door ! . 

Oh! that ye were alllike Jack Sueruerp! 
—Miftake me not, my brethren, I mean not in 
a cernal but ina fpiritual fenfe, for 1 mean to 
sPikRITWALIze thefe things. What a thame 
would it be if we did not think it worth while 
to take as much pains and employ as many deep 
thoughts to fave our fouls, as he has done to 
preferve his body ? Let me exhort you then to 
open the locks of youg hearts with the nail of 
repentance, burft afunder the fetters of your 
beloved lufts, mount the chimney of hope, and 
take from thence a bar of good refolution, break 
through the ftone wall of defpzir, and all the 
ftrong holds of the dark entry of the valley of 
the fhadow of death; raife yourfelves to the 
leads of Divine Meditation, fix the blanket of 
truth with the {pike of the church,let yourfelves 
down to the turnkey’s houfe of refignation, and 
defcend the ftairs of humility: 1 fhall you 
come to the door of deliverance from the prifon 

of iniquity, and efcape the clutches of that old 
executioner, THE DEViL, who goes about like 
a roaring lion feeking whom he may devour.” 
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MORAL. 
“ —Foppery attones 
For folly—gallantry for every vice.’’ 








Cowper. 


The ladies, for whom I feel the higheft refpe& 
and veneration will pleafe to perufe with candour 
and attention the fubfequent oblervatiens: if they 
are founded in reafon, and difplay “ things as they 
are,” let them fink deep into their hearts, and have 
an influence upon their lives. 

That the female fex have it in their power to 
mould into whatever form they choofe, the ** Lord of 
the creation,” isa truth irrefragable and indifpnta- 
ble.—.In tracing the vices, follies, and excefles of 
Youth. to what fource are we more frequently led, 
than that, of a withto amufe the fancy, and capti- 
vate the hearts of females. Who are then the objects 
moft deferving ef cenfure. If females fuffer their 


hearts to be poffe Ted by libertines is it not tacitly 
acinowledging the conduct of their lovers to be 
plealing and confonant to their withes: oy 
able an opinion mult we have of the fex, if .t were 
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rot fometimes the cafe that the wife and prudent 
conduct of the wife, reifies the irregularities of 
the hufband and refines him down to the pureft con- 
tinence.—But though thefe inftanees are rare, yet 

when they occur, the credit dwe for fuch exalted 
actions will overballance a multitude of blemiihes. 

Would females turn with indignation at the prattle 
of fops and the artful converfation of the diffolute 
—-would they thus difcountenance frippery, and re- 
jee with {corn the folicitations, and avoid with care 
the company of the licentious, what a check would 
it give to the moft degrading paflions in nature ; it 
would be a death wound to vice, and at the fame 
time yield to its deitroyers the moft fubtime pleafure. 

When thefe gaudy ftriplings,—thefe buzzing but- 
terflies find they are received with coldnefs, and 
treated with necle:t by thofe whoonce courted their 
company it will be very natural for them to at- 
tempt feeking the reafon for fo extravagant a 
change, and when once difcovered, will they 
not immediately accommedate their perfons to 
the eye, and their difcourfe to the ear of thofe, 
whofe favour and friendfhip it is their ambi- 
tion to obtain. When they find that genius at- 
tracts notice and infures elteem, and that inatten- 
tion is the reward of infipidity, will they not be in- 
cited to a vigorous application, inorder to attain 
thefe requifites for an agreeable and inftructive com- 
panion. 

Lovers, ** like tender oziers, take the bow.” 
‘6 Andas © their Delias order, fo they «* grow.”’ 

If, ladies, it is in your power fo completely to 
transform vice into virtue, fo entirely to eradicate 
from the bofoms of youth thofe paffions, which 
if uncontrouled, fpread mifery far and wide.” can 
you too foon cc minence fo glorious a work ? Can 
vou too foon extricate from the labyrinths of in- 
famy, the deluded victims of folly and fafhon ?—If 
you will inflexibly purfue this plan, ere long, the 
fweet reflection of having refcued the man of your 
beartenthe partner of your joys, from the paths of 
vice, will increafe in your hearts fenfations inex- 
prefibly delightful, fuch as “ nothing earthly ever 
can deftroy. 





THE FIERY ORDEAL; 
A Fuat ial Anecdote. 


TOWARDS the end of the Greek Empire 
at Conftantinople, a general who was an object 
of fufpicion to his mafter, was urged to under- 
go the fiery proofs of the Ordeal by an archbi- 
fhop, a fubrie courtier. The ceremony was 
this; three days before the trial the patient’s 
arm was enclofed in a bag, and fecured by the 
roya! fignet 5 he was expected to bear a red-hot 
bail of iron three times, from the altar to the 
rails of the fanétuary, without artifice and in- 
jury ‘The general eluded the experiment with 
pleafantry.. ¢1 am a_foldier,’ faid he, ¢ and 
will boldly enter the lifts with my accufers ; but 
a laymana finner like myfelf, 1s not endowed 
with the gift of miracles. Your piety, holy 
prelate, may deferve the interpofition of heaven, 
and from your hands I will receive a fiery globe, 
the teft ‘of my innocence.’? The archbithop 
ftared, the emperor fmiled, and the general 


was pardoned, 
FUGITIVE TRIFLES. 

EVERY fpecies of vite originates either 
from infenfibility, from’ want of judgment, or 
from both. No maxim can be more true than 
that all vice is folly. For either by wee we bring 
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mifery mere immediately on ourfelres, or we 
involve others in mifery 5 if any one bring evil 
on himfelf, it is furely folly; if his prefent 
pleafure be to make others miferable, were he 
to efcape every other punifhment, he would 
fuffer for it by remorfe, for it is a certain proof 


| he is deprived of that fenfe or fympathy which 


is the oppolite to dullnefs ; in either of which 
cafes it is evident that all vice is folly. 
Whatever pleafures are immediately derived 
from the fenfe, perfons of fine internal feelings 
enjoy, befides their other pleafures ; while fuch 


as place their chief happinefs in the former, 
can have no true tafte for the delicious fenfati- 


ons of the foul. 








BIBLE CALCULATIONS. 
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Books, in the Old In the New, 27. Total, 66. 


Teftament, 39 
Chapters, - - 929 260 - - = 1,189 
Verfes, - - 23,214 7959 - «.- $1,175 
Words, - 592,439 181,253 - - 773.602 
Letters, 2,728,100 838,380 - - 3,566,480 


APOCRYPHA, 


Chapters 133, Verfes 6,081, Words 152,185, 

The middle chapter, amd leaft in the Bible, is 
Pfalm: 11-7. 

The middle-werfets the 8th of the 118th Pfalm. 

‘The middle time is the 2d of Chronicles, 4th chap. 
16th verfe, 

The word “and” occurs in the Old Teftament. 
35,543 times. 


The fame in the New Teftament occults 10,684 
times. 
- . . 
The word, implying “ Jehovah” occurs 6,855 
times. 
OLD TESTAMENT. 
The middle book is Proverbs ; the middle chap. 








| 


The middle verfe is 2d Chronicles, 2d chap. be- 
tween 17th and 18th verfe. 

The leaft verfe is 1f Chronicles, lft ehap. an 
It verfe. 

NEW TESTAMENT. 

The middle book is Theffalonians 2d. 

The middle chaps is between the 13th and l4th 
Romans. 

The middle verfe is 17th chap. Aéts, 17th verife. 

The leaft verfe is 1th chap. John, 35th verte. 

The 21f verfe of *%th chap. Ezra has ail the let- 
ters of the alphabet. 

The 19th chap. of 24 Kings and 37th chap. Ifaial 
arc alike. 

N. B. The above took three years {n cafting. 

This thews the proportion of letters to a word te 


be 2s four and an half to- one. 


eh 








ae 








POOR TOM. 


A Tale, founded cn fad, from“ Tales of the Hay” 
by Peter Pindar, { Just. putlifoed. ) 


NOW the rage of battle ended, 
And the French for mercy call ; 
Death no more, in fmoke aad thunder, 
Rode upon the vengeful Ball. 





Yet, what brave and Loyal Heroes 
Saw the Sun of morning bright— 
And condemn’d by cruel fortune 
Ne’er to fee the Star of night. 


From the main-deck to the quarter, 

Strew’d with limbs and wet with blood, 
Poor Tom Halliard, pale and wounded, 
Crawl'’d, where his brave Captain ftoad, 


& Oh, my noble Captain tell me, 
s E%re I’m born a Carpi away, 

“ Hayes] done a feaman’s duty, 
On'this great and glorious day? 


“ ‘Tell a dying failor truly, 

“ For my lifes fleeting ‘faft, 

“ Have I done Sieman’s duty, 

* Can there ought m mem’ ny blaft ? 





« Ah brave Tom |” the € Captais anfwered, 
® Thou a failor’s part haft done; 

“ [revere thy wounds with forrowie~ 
Wounds by which our Glory’s won.” 


- 


“ Thanks, my Captain, life is ebbing 

“ Faft from this deep-wounded heart— 
« But, Oh grant’one little favor, 

“ Ere I from the world depart. 

* Bid fome kind and trufty failor, 

“ When I?m number’d with the dead, 

“ For my dearand conitant CaTu’RINE, 
® Cut alook from this poor head. 


“ Bid him tomy Catn’rineE give.it, 
“ Saying, her’s elone I die ! 
“ Kate will keep the mournful prefes 


és And embalin i t Wi tl la fish. 
re) 


& Bid him, too, this letter. bear her, 

“ Which I’ve penn’d with parting breath ; 
+ vo 

Kate May ponuer on the writing, 

VW ’ 


eps 
ien the hand is cold in death.” 


That Iwill,” revly’d the Cap 


7 
i 
“& And be ever Cath’rine’s friend 


-o2 


taln, 

. : b 

“ Ah, my good and kind Commander, 
~— . 3 — gy 

“ Now my pains and forrows end.” 


Mute. towards his ca iptain, weeping, 
Tom uprais’d a thankfu 
Grateful then.t his foot embrac mg, . 
Sunk, with Fate on his laft figh. 


ileye— 


Who that fawa fre ne fo m ournful 
abe ithout a tear de; ps rt? 
niuft own a lavage 


C 
He LUT Co 
Pity never warm’d | 


s heart. 








ae ee ee oc oer inn ree eeaien etnies Bed 


+4 


"Now in his white hein Mrrouded, 
By the kind and pentive Crew, 
As he dropt into the Ocean, 
All burft ouj— Poor Tom, adieu 1 t 





Farr rofe the morn in lucid mantle drefsidy 
And not a cloud obfcur’d her brow feren 5 

Nature's fweet face a thrilling fenfe i impre {3 
Of peerlefs beauty, and » cheerful mein. | 


Glow’d every crimfon with a deeper red, 
Chryftals were pendant from each fragrant thit n 

And while each bloffom to the fun beam ipread ss 
Collected fweets on every gale were borne; 


Reauty on beauty crouded on the eye, 
Above, below, areund enlarging wide ; 

Till full orb’d glory foar’d meridian high, 
And ripe fruition every with fupply’d. 


But frail’s the regent of the glorious light ! 
Scarce had he bid the parting morn adieu, 
When the glad profpect vanith'd trom my fight, 

And the ‘wing’d tempeii o’er the Eden flew 


Onward it fwept, with wild deftrnctive rage, 
And every beauty, tyrant like deftroy'd ; 

rrom vifion blotted was the fweeteft page, 
That ever truth or fancy had enjoy'd ! 


The fmile diffufive from the fource of day, 

That added tuftre to the fammer’s pride ; ; 
Thus long ere evening wore the gloomy erey ! 

And chunder-fmit, the with’ring landfeape dy’d. 
View here, fond man, the type of human life, 

Thy glowing dawa, thy noon, thy ev’ning grey : 
Tho’ wealth may place thee ’bove a menial ftrife, 

And foothing flattery pour the fofteft lay. 


High as the noon fhould expectation foar, 
And hope diffulive as its ‘‘adianee fpread ; 
Storms from the fouth may unportentous pour, 


aid ens y burft a tempeft on thy head. 


E’er fhould @gerius of Miltonic kind 
Ratfe thee hi. ‘rior to the fons of pride : 
Once to pale pemury’s ge cripe confien’d, 
J hy ; reniws fits, thy merits are deicry a! 


aes -_. ; 
Yor riches are critépions of the world, 

When thou art Wretched, wretched are = thy parts, 
Poor merit mult from fees e’er be hurl 


Or “ey ‘d fufpicious by epean | neartSe 


Alt ho” its dawn was as the ruby 
Ar nd fi: ming glories deck’d its riper day, 
One cloud may vei il them froma en fi, ‘ht, 

W hen few will foothe, for tiigu no more art 
4 
Thus fings the mufe ; and mav her fkilful lore 
Dwell on the memory of th? uty ary wight 4 
Teach him an independence to implore, : 
And wave the curle of want and Jawiefs might. 


orig “ht, 


mnon 


THOUGHT. 


SWEET are the dewy tears of morn. 

Which drop profusion in the thow’ r 5 
And {weet the incenfe-)reathing gale, ' 

Which featters fragrance from the flow’r, ~ 
But trifling fuch poor charms appears 

Can thefe with Nature’s feelings vie ? 
Much fweeter is the falling tear ; 

More gr: ‘eful flill—the heaving figh! 








jof its warm perceptions by the cold icy, 


b*y+ 6 T have civilized my country, but I 


9 4 2 ny ee ———eE iia 







































orcteh as Hark ps 1 
that waves i in flea 
tomb*of Euaz, | 
his melodie 3.) ‘ the 
meadows t ting with harr 
and is thy lovely form now 
grave 3 thofe eyes that: 
within 4 


a 


loathfome fockets, and thy tender bofons” chitle A 
“ & 


ftar of eve, now funk inani 


of death? Yes! fhe isno more—her vi itu 
{well the bofom of the tomb. - | 

Ye happy moments that conveéy’d our joys, 0 
more ye thall behold our loves; ye olifstd 
feenes that witneff<d. our pure raptures, ie 
more I prefs “‘1iza to my bofom within you it 
peaceful fhade I fly!—In diftant clime 
fequeftered from the world 1 fondly ie 


be at pea@-—to live forgotten, and to die. 





known. * * * * * 





AIWGER. 


It was a memorable faying of Peter the Gre; ; 
I cannot Ce 
vilize myfelf.” He was at times vehement and 
‘impetuous, and committed excefles; yet we learn 
‘that even he was known to tame his anger, and 
\to rife fuperior to the violence of his paflions 
| Being one evening in a felect company, whee 
fomething was faid wich gave him great offem 
his tage fi ddenly kindled, and rofe to it's Uke 
mott pitch though he could not command His, 
firft emotions, he had refolution enough to leave 
the company. He walked bare-headed for fome t 
time under the moft violent agitation, im an ine 
ienfe frofty air, flamping on the ground ani 
beating his head wit) all the marks of ey ae 
fury and paflion ; ; and did not return to the ce 
any until he was quite compoted. 











